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and Prince Satyavan, the son of this blind and
banished king, shall be my lover and my husband."

" It is an evil choice/' said the king's counsellor
hastily. " The prince is indeed noble, just, and true,
and a lover of horses, graceful in bearing, liberal of
hand, reverent to age, and guided by honour. But
he is fated to die within a year from this day"

The king started. " Choose again, my daughter,"
he said, but the princess replied without hesitation or
confusion, " I have chosen once, my father, and
whether my prince shall live one year or a thousand
years, my heart is fixed/'

" Yes, her heart is fixed, O King," said the
counsellor, " she must have her will."

So the king consented, and gave directions for the
wedding to be arranged ; and when the appointed
day had dawned he set out with his daughter to find
the blind old king in the place of his exile.

He found the old man keeping simple state in
the forest, sustained by the dignity of undeserved
misfortune, and proud in his humility. The King of
the Madras alighted from his horse and approached
the old king as he sat under a canopy of woven
grasses. The two monarchs exchanged courteous
greetings, and then the exiled king asked his guest the
nature of his errand.

The King of the Madras looked towards Prince
Satyayan, who stood near his father, and then at his
own daughter. " This is my child, Savitri," he said.
" Take her to be the wife of thy son."

" How shall we do honour to so great a princess ?"